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FEY y from Olinda, young and fair; 
Fly from her ſoft engaging air, 
And Wit in Women, found ſo rare. 
Though all her looks to Love advite, 
Her yet unconquer'd Heart denics, 
And breaks GIO of her Eyes. 
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Waſte not your time in coy diſdain ; 
. Think not your Beauty's pleaſing Ret 
| By way of Rigour to maintain. 
H we to Kings obedience owe, 
If we to Gods with Incenſe go, 
*L'is fox the Bleſſings tney beſtow. 


Us! 


E 
3 
4 
: 
4 
£ 


Yo ET OUROTSTY TOO TYP ET <P IOY 


# 


EE my alniats prove 
Halt fo kind as ſhe is cruel, 


Ah could ſhe once but Love 
For an hour or two like me, 
All the torments I endur'd 
She will by. one Smile Repay, 
And my wounded Heart will cure 
Should the Joys a moment ſtay. 


41, 


See, ſee, you mighty Powers 
What a Heart you have wounded 
See how it Bleeds in ſhowers  : 
From the Wounds your Darts have made. 
Since that neither Prayers nor Tears 
Can her Heart with Pity move, 
Then my Dagger ends my fears 
And my fatal ſtroke my Love. 
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3520] / / | | 
F abſent I from Phillis am, | | FE 


And judge my Merit by my Love, 
Strait I reſolve to own my Flame, 
And hope I may ſucceſsful prove. 
But when hcr Beauty I behold, 
And eaci ſurprizing Charm admire, 
I think a Monarch were too bold 
If hedts to her Love aſpire. 


LE IT. 


Then quite deſpairing of my Fate, 

[ all amazfd and flilent ſtray, 

Nor dare, ſo much I dread my Fate, 
One ſigh or tender look betray. 

Thus ſome who moſt your Alms deſerve, 
Aſham'd to beg, unpittidſtarve, 

Whileſt oft with falſe and Clamorous Griet, 
The ſaucy Beggar gets Rehlict. 


—_ F ne "R 
_ 
4H ; 
xl fe 
CD , : - - 
[2 _ = 4 4 Li | 7 
— 7 | | 
: | 
oa ATP May in all her youthful dreſs, b: 
My Love ſo gay did-once appear, | 


A Spring of Charms dwelt. on her Face, 
And Roſes did inhabit there. 

Thus whileſt our Joyment was but young, 
Each night new Pleaſures did Create, 

Harmonious words dropt from her Tongue, | 
And a on her Forehead fate. 


IT. 


But as the Sun to Welt declines 
The Eaſtern Sky does colder grow, 


And all its bluſhing looks reſigns 
To'th* pale-fac'd Moon that rulfes below :. 


Whileſt Aus was eager, brisk and warm, 

My Che then was-kind and gay, | 
But when by Time loſt the Charms, 

Her Smiles, like Antunn, dropt away.. | 


_ po on mnethes rn 4 


_ 
—— © 


 Thave learn'd to live admiring, 
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Hen Lucinda's blooming Beauty 
Did the wondring Town ſurprize, 

With the firſt I paid my Duty, 

Fixing there my wandring Eyes : 
Her kind Spring each hour diſcloſes 

Charms we no where elſe can trace, 
Gayer than the bluſh on Roſes 

Are the Glorics of her Face. 
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She's alone the life of Pleaſure, 

Makes the Park, and makes the Play ; 
Scattring her amazing Treaſure, 

Gives her Slaves a Golden Day. 
You whoſe thoughts are too aſpiring, 

Hope not ſhe will eaſe your care, 


Love is vanquiſh'd by Dejpar. 
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"0 O tell Aminta, gentle Swain, 
TT I would not dve, nor dare complain, 

Thy Tuneful Voice with numbers joyn, 
Thy Voice will more prevail than mine: 
For Souls oppreſt, and dumb with grict, 
The Gods ordain'd this kind Reliet. 
That Muſick ſhould in ſounds convey 
What Dying Lovers dare not fay. 
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A Sigh or Tear perhaps ſhe'll give, 
But Love on Pity cannot live. 

Tell her that Hearts for Hearts were made, 
And Love with Love is only paid. 
Tell her my Pains 1o. faſt increaſe | 
That ſoon they will be paſt Redrelſs, | 
For O the Wretch that Specchlels lyes 
Attends but Death to cloſe ſis Eyes. 
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A Hdfaithleſs $:via come tell me 
Why ſo cruel grown, 
So to undo me, and kill me, 
Who once was your own. 
When that I wood thee, and ſud thee, 
How hard was my fate, 


So to enſlave me, then leave me, 
To cry 'tis too late. 


IL 


When thy poor Shepherd diſtreſled, 
Went wandering on the Plain, 

Think how his Soul was oppreſicd 
With S$i/via's diſdain. 

Each flying moment freſh thoughts, 
And new troubles to me aoes create, 


Since to regain the leaſt Treaſures and Pleaſures, 


Alas tis too latc, 
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" Never faw the Face till now 
- . That could my Paſſion move, 
T lik'd and ventur'd efry Vow, 
But durſt not think on Love. | 
Till Beauty charming ery ſenſe 


| Aneaſie Conqueſt made, 
And ſhewd the vainneſs of defence, | 


* > "Where Phillis does invade. 
IT. 


But O how her colder Heart denies 
The thoughts her looks inſpire, 
And whileſt in Ice that frozen lyes, 
Her Eyes dart only Fire. 
Between extreams I am undone, 
Like Rlants too Northern let, 
Burnt by too violent a Sun, 
And child for want of heat. 
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I. 
Ou I love, by JoveI do, 
More than all things here below, 

With a Paſſion far more great 
Than ere Creature Loved yet, 
And yet ſtill you cry forbear, 
Love no more, or Love not here. 

II, 
Bid the Miſer leave his Ore, 
Bid the wretched ſigh no more, 
Bid the old be young again, 
Bid thee now ne're think on man. 
Silvia this when you can do, 


Bid me then nefre think on you. 
TIT. 


Love's not a thing of Choice but Fate, 
That makes me Love, makes you to Hate : 
Silvia then do what you will, 

Eaſe or cure, torment or kill ; 

Be kind or cruel, falſe or true, 

Love I muſt, and none but you. 
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N S:1v:a is my whole delight, 
There is no other ſhe, 
. When abſent none can pleaſe my ſight, 
Your Image {ſtill I ſee. 
_ The Turkey parts with his fond mate 
Not half fo loath as T, 
I foftly figh to my hard fate, 
If abſent long, I dye. 


IT. 


Fach moment ſeems an age to me, 
t hope is fo to you, 
The Slave longs leſs for Liberty, 
Than I to find you true. 
$:/via return then to my Arms, 
For I am all deſire, 
Vere I to you lo full of Charms, 
Ovr Flamse could not expire, 
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+ A H poor Olinda never boaſt 
Of Charms that thy freedom croſt, 
They throw at Hearts and thine is loſt. 
Yet none my ruine ought to blame, 

His Wit firſt blew me to a flame, | 
Then fans me with the Wings of Fame: : | 


[ T. 


| I cannot from his Glory run, 
That's univerſal as the Sun: 

| In Crouds in Praiſes fill my Ear, 
= Alone his genius does appear, 
He like a God 15 every where. 


| 
- In vain Ido his perſon ſhun, Te | 


All to the lty 
Ha orrast 


The firſt great er 
In a Holy War, 

of The bright Auſpicious Northern Star. 

” To Staremburg the BoNd and alf his Train, 

To the genefous Lorrazy, 

= That w Valiant Men at his Command 

As ere the mighty Bully had that ſtole his Land, 
For 'twas he, *twas he, that Chriſtian Turk. 

That has ſet fem all to work ; 

And now lies upon the Lurk, 

F. In hopes a mighty Name to gain, 

BF But his hopes may prove 1n vain. 

8. For the Pole with his Fove aſliſting Hand 

Y | Thundred all out of the Land, 

Y By a Word of his Command, 

Both 7rimmer, Whig and Few, © 

And all that Chriſtian Peace Subdue: 


© < Omng Valiant Pole, 
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EE how fair Clorinda lyes, 


Kindly calling with her Eyes, 


In the tender moment prove her, 
Shepherd why fo dull a Lover, 
Prethee why ſo dull a Lover. 
In her Bluſhes ſee your ſhame, 
Angry they with Love complain 


' You too coldly entertain her. 


Lay your Pipe a little by, 

If no other Charms you try, 
You will never gain her. 
Whileſt the happy minute is, 
Court her, you may get a kils, 
May be favours that ate greater. 
Leave your Piping, to her fly, 


When the Nymph you love is nigh, 
Ist with a Tune you treat her. 


Dull Amintay iy, O fy, 
Now your Shepherdeſs is nigh, 


Can you paſs your time no better. 
Can you pals your time no better. 
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AS may be very fair, : ; 
But Bellinda is a Creature 
Bright as any Angels are, 
To the praiſe of humane nature. 
Hopes then are no friends of mine, 
That leads me on to my diſdain, 
Nor eyes that makes a Heart, | 
Where adoration is in vain. I, 


IT. 


' Where we hate, they hate us too, 
And muft Love go unregarded, 
Or if Love to Love be due, 
Why is mine no more rewarded ; 
Better to that I Heaven fly 
Where Joys are treated in extremes, 
Then at this hopelcſs diſtance ley, 
Where plcaſures only is a dream, 


Ld Chiron thus Preacht 
To his Pupil Aches, 
FI! tell you, Pl tell you, young: Dentonen; 
What the Fates will is ; | 
You my Boy muſt go, «+ | \=3s 
You my Boy mult go, X | 
Muſt go, muſt go, 
The Gods will have it ſo, 
To the Siege of Troy, 
Thence never to return,” thenes. never to rerun! 
Never to roturn, never to! return, "R147 88 
To Greece again, | PPS > 
But before thole Walls to be ſhin, 
But before thoſe Walls to be flain; - 


But before thoſe Walls to bs flain, | Hof ads 3t%G0 93t- 


Let not your noble Courage be caſt down, 
Let not your noble Courage be caſt down, 

Let not your noble Courage, 
Let not your noble Courage bean any 1: 
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But all the while you lic before the Towh,- :n bs H 
Drink all the while, a] 2am gue ir 43 


Drink all the while you'lie before the Towk, 

Drink and drive away, | 

Drink and be merry, es NY 
Youll nere go the ſooner, ©! © {/ * Hodlt 26k 218 
Youll nere go the ſooner, (it! i 2 
Youlknete:goitherfooner, ' | 

Fo the $tyrian. Ferry. ' 
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No Smog can ever tell 

The Charms that in thee dwell: | - 

Thoſe Soul melting Pleaſures, 4 
Shou'd the mighty Fove once View, 

He'd fall in Love, 


And plunder all above, ... 


To.Rawdown binEcrakire,:: | 
Ah cryd the Nymph:in the Shepherds Arms, 
Re yon ou half ſo much Love as you ſay Lhave Charms. 

Here's not a Soul credvtd/ for Mii of Love, 

More true than Flapamilhaill prove ;- | DIG 212% 

T'le ore the World NRSESROE! - 1 br; 3541 

Love that; "Sp J aotd'd 2B f —_— yezty 23.7 

Had never N1olodLoil YO'7 ol:r T ..3 Tr; 315 

; But Artful Love may be, alit. IT $013 316 >:...<1 

Ah dear Shepherdes oe dvbe CEC -G | 
VIE ff og Att; iT 
*1—mhonoenins 91.971 1 00'Y 

Than ever endleſs Loving,:3n00! ocl3 0% 2190 1 cvoY 
Then like the Sun quoth lbe Toy 4 
And I like the kind Earth wilt: to thee 
Oferv'ry Flower in Loves Garden a Tribute I will pay | 
Tomy Saint: nay then pray | 
Take not thoſe dear Eyes away. | 

SY "5 0 o® | 


A. Scotch Song, 


BRYIST Y ſhady Woods and purling Streams; 
I ſpent my Life in pleaſing Dreams, 


And wou'd notfor the World be brought, 
To change my fafe delightful - A _—_— 
For who alas can hap 


That doth the ways ne all 5 
For who alas can 


That doth the ES things ſes. 


Endeavour then for to perſwade, 
That by her Charms Iam betray'd, 
I'm not in pain if it be fo, 
All that I beg 1 is I may know. | 

For 'tisa truth may be believ'd, 
That more or leſs we are all deceiv'd. 
Fortis a truth may be believ's, 
That more or leſs we are all decery'd. 


A Song, 


| fo LoveI know not whio, 
But when that I do know it ; 
Fle not fail to tell her fo, 

Nor will I fear to ſhew it. 
He that Loves - - ha 


[IncawiteorT Love. 


loſe no time in Sporting, 
ro op tis Fame doth DIOwes:. 
By way of-Siletid Courting. - 
Women fo fond of ſuch Fools, 
Becauſe they'll Fetch and Carry ; 
And they know them proper Tools, 
When one —__ $ Loſt _ __ 
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A Song, to the Tax P Hail t fo the Mighty Manarch, | 


Eckeley thee "Perkin Prince off War, 
That has:kepit ſo great a ſtir, 
Deluded by a Renegado fate,' 

Now with his.mjur& Monarch will cap: ne 
Policy and T reaſon.ne'reagree;”” - 

There's no-hirgzes'of Kemedy,” : ' : 

Since injur'd Clemency is. fo. much abusd, : 

All ſhew of ſham Repentany ought to be refus4. 

For the Pole with the Rebels fcorns WATEa; - 
Nor can Mahomet the Great -. 1 | Ai TT 4 > F 107 
Hinder Teckeley's feleat; Salon? & rg 

Nor Ars the Pre hag tho Bt + , FIR En 
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Will all Hungary gait 


Should the new C one fi 
Then Monſieur card.” 
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Could ſhe except-me, or bafiith me'quite out of fi 
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Let this be my fatejna. Country Town. 


Let me hayed -waran Houſe with a at; my "Gat, 
Anda Cleanly young Girl to rub m 


May I govern ap | afſias with an ab He - gp 
And grow wiſer and] teras m op Strongsh wn BEar5 aw, 


Without Gout or Stone by a <7 decay, . 
By a gent---oo———jonragfrt le decay. 
In a Countrey Townby # _—_— 


And the Ocean at diſtance whe wy 
With a ſpacious Plaify without H | 
With an eafie Pad a: me out '2 Mile. 

May 1 govern my P, To El 


With Plutarch ard Fenn =_ one or two mot, 
Of the beſt Wits that liv'& inthe ages before ; 
With a Diſh of Roſt Mutton. noe Vinſon nor: Veal, 
And clean (tho courſe) Linnen' _ pin —— 


May I govern my Faſſin; GC, 
With a Pudding on Sundays and Stout: Feel 


(Liquor, 
With a Remnant of Latin to-puzzle the Vicar,” ; 


With a hidden Reſerve of Baywady.Wine, | H 
To drink the Kings Healthhiss oft ns: Dine... 
May I govern my Paſo; "Gre. 


With a Courage widaunted thay I pu my ſt days, 
And when I am Dead, tyay'the better ſortay, P 


In the Mo when ſober,. in the; Evening when 
__ :;| {nieliowe. 
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He's gone and has left ot bebjnd him is lows 
Moy Toes my TR on. rf 
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Kapkianton round her _ I 
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She loſt her Maide 
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